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By Frederic A. Macdonald

Elé¢ven miles_north of Huntington there
.stands in_the_{ields belween the Ohio River
and Stite Route 2 the old mansion built by
Caplain William Jenkins in 1835, 1L was occu-

_Ing-ceased Jenkins Yeorganised his Rangers
farther down the Kanawha to check any.Us-
t-was-seid)=

-burried (6:Green: Bollom.plantation._to pro-...
Aeet his family dgainst the probability of
marssdets, Ir the Civil War it was common

Isolation and loneliness in the old house. He
determined, therefore, to employ men of 8 -

, diflerent character — two other men of Jess

. skill and. nuability who were known 1o be
“roughand tough,” - = -~ —

.- " The ‘same explanation of the job was
-~ given to the new men and the same reference ..

1mmad¢ulhe"‘mm."a«punt

pied by his son, General Albert Gallatin
Jenkins, before the Civil War. The house was
called “Homestead” and its surrounding
plantation was called **The Green Boltom,"
{he name given to the tract of wilderness
tand when'it was originally granled to one of
Washington's saff, Lieutenant Joshua Fry. -
Alter General Jenkins' death the planta-
tion was broken up among the General's
- heirs and Homestead became Lhe property of -
" his daughter, Miss Margaret Jenkins. Miss
Margaret was thoroughly educated and high-
ly intelligent, becoming an internajionally
' recognized expert and lecturer on Egyptian
antiquities and art. She lived abroad most of
the time and did not reside at Homestead
until her old age. So (he mansion had re-

after a battle for detached and unidentified
bands of robbers to loot and pillage Lhe un-
protected countryside.

The story continued (hat when the ex-
hausted General arrived at Homestead he
immediately direcled his family and slaves
to flee down the river to Guyandotle, while
hre remained to hide the valuable silver
plate, family jewels, and a large sum in spec-
je.’A small slave boy remained with him to
waltch for intruders, .white Jenkins, unob-
served by anyone, found a hiding place lor his
treasure, l1e had just completed his task whe
the boy called out: .

“Master! Master! Somebody's comin’,
~men on horseback-The General rushed.lo—

2 Yes, sir, we've beard Jt. There aln't no
~——hant ‘mean enough to scaré Iy, I{ we caleh
::’t;l;'(}::al ":k'llhkethhkreruor
. op like hog-bsck bacon and
have him for breakfast! 'l'“ 4‘ .
 Thu reassured, the iwo men wer
i by qu_ wmhlnd”
- stead on a bright October morning.. F: -
" estabilshid himsell n the shancy s he akie~
of the hill.overlooking the'mansion and the -

- mew men -responded. to . General Jenking'
C M‘vmh boots of deldoa.One of Lhem '

surrounding fields. The workmen
soid:

themselves in setting up cots in the livipg
room of the house and preparing for their
work on the morrow. As he evening ap-
__ proached Father sat on the stoop of the shan-

S e oty g Laimafrak of Iy o drunk—
.. witha gun. [ sin’t never scen & spook; and | - :

mained vacani [or -long periods. With my
drogher, mother -and father 1 lived in the

- house (although 1 have.no recoliection ol that .
period) in (he years 19091910, :

It was during one of Miss Jenkins' long
sbsences that my grandfather, who had ac-
-quired most.of -the land around<he-mansion,
asked my [ather o oversee his farm asa kind
of Fesident. manager. This was in early Oclo-
. My father made arrangements
g5 JenkimtoTent-Homestead-as-a~
residence for his family, there being no
dwelling on my grandfather's land other than
sn &1d *chickenhouse™ which had been con-
verted into a shanty. ’ .

__The.years of neglect, however, had taken
their toll so that the mansion required sub-
stantial renovation and repair. This could be
sccomplished only by importing a carpenter
and 2 painter. from Huntington. They woald
be forced to live in the house until the work
was done. Because of the infrequency of rail-
Joad service, commuling to Huntington was
out of the question. My (ather’s plan was (o
quarter the workmen in Homeslead and to
Jive himsel{ in the shanty. But he had some
doubt that he could persuade anyone to spend
the night in the old mansion because of the
commonly known and widely believed story -
of the ghos{ of General Jenkins, X

Albert Gallatin Jenkins.had an education
that was unusual even for a Virginia country -
pentlemin = Mirshill Academy in Hunting- -
ton, Jefferson College at Canonsburg, Pa.,
-and Harvard Collegeof Law.—————————

While at Harvard he acquired some skill™
8t the game of ten-pin bowling. When he re-
turned to Green Bottom-plantation to assume
the traditional role of Virginia planter, law-
yer and gquire,-he saw.to it that a bowling
talled in the capacious ballroom
the attic of Homestead. There
‘entertained his neighbors and
thigh stakes game of ten-pins
the only bowling alleythat existed inlheOP%
Valley betwéen Piftsburgh and Cincinnati.-

When the Civil War came Jenkins did his
duly as a Virginia gentieman. He-organized a
.cavalry force officially recognized as Com-.

pany E of the 8th Virginia Cavalry but com-

‘description of their char: as guerrillas to
range along Virginia’s most distant border.
The adventures of General Jenkins up to hi§
death were dilen amusing, somelimes trag-

the front door just as the unknown horsemen
rode into the yard. A shot interrupted Jen-
king before_he could speak. He fell in the
doorway where be bled to death. When | was
last in (e house, 1 noled a Jarge round stain
in the porous wooden Moor at the door, a stain
Mien identilied as the General's blood, The
slave boy escaped to reach Guyandotie with
tragic news. -

search for the hidden treasure, but the Gen-

eral had succeeded so well it was never

“found. But many a farmer who lived in the '
vicinity, and many of the various families
who later lived in the old mansion, swore
that in every October near the anniversary of
Jenkins' dealh his ghost would return to

“lomestead - to-bowl—z-tireless—and-solitary—

game of ten-pins in the old bowling alley in
theattic. o
"+ Some went on to say that the General's

restless spirit was anxious for a partner. 1(

= gnyone-had-the courage-to bowl a-game with

him and beat him, the ghost would reveal the
Jocation BT the treasure, Neediess to say, no

T~ 1y enjoying the view of the valiey. He could

=—=A{ler-the -war,-the-family=returned—to—
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see the light of the workmen's lantern shin-
ing through the living room windows and
walched their shadows asthey moved back
and forth preparing for bed.

Jt was a line autumn evening, with a soft
grey mist drifting rom the river. it wis at
that rare moment between dusk and dark-
ness, when all nature Is serene. To my fath-
er, it seemed that there was a sense of expec-

came 50 suddenly be(ween the ceasing of the
sounds of the day and the beginning of the

sounds of the night. He looked again al the .

.old mansion, He could gee the light dimf ex-
tinguished as the men lurned out the lantern,
- There was 2 moment of stillness.

tering bang. In Lhe last light of (he dusk fath-
er could see the two workmen scrambling out
of the house in their long underwear. They
had their clothes in thesr hands and were

running as {ast as (hey could down the rail- __

General Albert .Ga”ah'n Jen-
kins, one of_the .area’s ‘well-

known historical figures, pro-
vides the background for Mr.

Macdonald’s legend. Thjs story
was the first place winner in the
‘local Legends Confest’ spon-
sored by the Cabell County

Commiltee of the National So~—

. ciety of the Colonial Dames of

America in cooperation with the

tation, almost a tension, in the hush (hat '~

tr—

Hunfinglon Cenfennial Comimis-
sion, The r is on atlorney

for Island Creek Coal Company

" in Huntington. ‘His father, the

e Frederick A. Macdonald,
founded and edited the Herald-
Dispatch, :

road track, scattering cinders and gravel .

behind them. As they passed my astounded

don't expect 1o see one, but if'n 1 do 1'll put
him in a box to sell Lo Barnum and Bailey's
circus."” ) ) . )

.~ And 30 that evening was much the same
43 the previous one.

T T Father sat f the doorway-of the-shanty, —
enjoying the gathering mist and the eerie
quiet of the coming night. He could see (he
lighted lantern in the living room of the old
bouse, and he watched. the shadows of “the
men as they moved about arranging their
bedding.. The night came orf swiltly and si-
lenlly, again with a mysterious atmosphere

_ of tense expectation. The light dimmed and -

~ went out as the lagtern was extinguished. All

- life seemed {o-be suspended. . .

To my lather’s astonishment, the front
door of Homestead almost burat from i1
hinged as both men (ried simultaneously to -
escape. In the dim light their scurrying fig.
ures seemed hardly to touch the ground, and
as they raced down the railroad tracks bare-

my father, The): simply fled in silent panic.
Father didn't sleep much that night. The

olgi mansion remained quiet and serene,

without sign of life. 1n the morning, 2 thor.

—~ough _inspection disclosed_nothing_unusual,

nothing thal .would account for the obvious
terror of two different pairs of workmen. But
the had o be solved, or else no one
could ever live at Homestead again. Thus it
was (hat Father decided that he himsel{
would spend the next night in the house for 2
direct and final confrontation with whoever
or whatever was so frightening. .

---- When the evening finally came Father
wags oo preoccupied to-note the mist from
the river and the tense hush. He brought with

~ him (0 the living room a cot, a lantern, &
loaded double-barrelied 12 gauge shotgum,
and his dog, Shep. Shep.was foolbardy in his

= bravery; keen-and alert IR fiekis and—

woods; and devoted and obedient to my fath-

er. In addition, Shep had no knowledge of

General Jenkins. Father felt safer with Shep
foun, o -

By the time be had made his arrange-
ments It was almost dark.. He laid the shot-
gun on the floor within easy reach at the right

-of the cot and commanded Shep to lie down

~__"on the left. Then he slowly tarned down the

" flame in the lantern, As he did so Shep sud-
denly raised his head, then jumped to his feet

m;’m’;&ﬂmﬁfnﬂmﬁ%m = mlh.g the hardihood Uﬂls. to try his bowling—  “parent they yelled: - ] o with his tail out straight and his head cocked

‘omitted. These adventures are recounted mnhmmm’v— *‘Mr. Macdonald, Nig'hcdonald, that 3{,‘;‘,,,"'{,32;,,"‘,,(,. lmﬁ:
g ? e 1shed comp-etely. 1

more fully in an informal speech | made be- - er. Hé did not believe any part of it, but he | - began LB

fore the Cabell-Wayne Historical Society at
Homestead on September 8, 1968, -

- The story of the ghost Rad its (e'm-l's n -

“the : sharp - skirmish belween the Borden
- Rangers and a Union force under General

- Cex 3t he mouth of Scary Creek on the Kana- .

“wha River pear St. Albans. It was said that

"the batile occurred in early Oclober, 1862,

aad that both sides suffered so severely that
the combat ended in a draw, When (he fight-

_Xnew that there were many who were nol as -

skeptical. At any rate, father had high regard
‘for two friends, a carpenter and a painter,
who - were. reliable and allogether brave,

_ Accordingly, s!‘l‘:m' approached them about ;

the work and

+ v, “Now, lellows, you will have to spend the
night in the house, and [ don’t want you to

take the Job if you will be afraid. I know you

have heard that tale about General Jenkins'

" . Falber's shouts had no effect. The two

. men, complete wilh razors, disappeared
. down the track at full speed 1o Huntington.

Father reflected that he should have re-

- alized that however brave and reliable his

. friends might be it was Inevitable that they

_would be affected by a ghost story and the

Father could heir the ramble of the ball
28 it rolied down the alley, followed by he

~— clatter of (he ten-ping as they fell. Then an-_

olber, and another, Rumble and clatler,

excitement and fury. He raced arcund the
room, growling and barking. Father Jit the
lantern and the bowling ceased. Shép still
didn't like it, but paced the room wi

mutiered snarls that seem to be Ty



utiod buck

hushiCoinued (o Pigé13) L

fasie veat oul. The darkness was tolal. And
then the bowling began again in the attic di-
rectly over Father's head. Rumble, rumble;
rattle, rattle; again and again in rapid suc-
censlon the speciral bowler played his Tren-
sied game. Shep was beside himsell with
, racing around the room, baying as
ely as a hound at a treed coon.
-—Father tit’ the ‘lantern—The—bowling -
‘stopped.. The only sound was Shep's menac‘-
.’5&"’ Father wearily rose from the cot.
VAl right, Shep, Shat upf and come Wil
e, | guess we must 'sieep in the attic tonight
f weare togetant sleepatall.” . -
-~ And §0 Father started up the attic stalrs- -
with Mis: Iantern.-his gun- and his cot. Shep’
again Look the lead, tense and wary yet pur- .
poselul, in the manner of a hunting dog onthe "~
tﬁ:ﬁﬂm. The attic. door was closed.
“Father slowly pushed at it with the muzzle of
.hisgun._Shep helping with his quivering snout .,
fo .widen the. opening’ as’ the- door - slowly -~

Shep was the first Into the voom, with

Father closely following, lantern held high
~The light from the Tlickering flame danced
shadows in the empty and desolate room.
There was nothing there — nothing but dec-
ades of dust undisturbed except by the spoor

_and tracks of siall animals.
Father placed the cot In the middle of the
fior, laid the sholgun'within reach, and put
mldthdonlubactoluuunnlm
- watchlul dog. For s while he {eft the lantern
Mucning, butnothing happened. Then he slov-
ly ext the. flame, feeling: Shep's

rige sod e Vibratlofsof-slow grow!=
inShep's throat. There was 3 lang moment of
darkness and silence, and then the bowling
began, loud and élear near' my falher's head.

Shep leaped up in a tirade of barking. Father_.

. Jistoned, and chickled. Then he knew the
_ mystery of the ghost of General Jenking,

Father lit the lanterny and walked lo the
-gable end of the room_where, the massive
-brick_chimney'.was, ex .. He could see

= very clearly that the ‘great colimn was lean-
ing away from the house. Over the years it

great weight had caused an uneven sett]
waiil the flwe was leaning or canted N‘:"‘:‘:&‘ -
Long woused, [t was an ideal storage place
for squitrels. In the early (all, the squirrels
drop thelr acorns and nuts in the chim-
ause of the slant-

the side of the chimney rather than {all, and .
the Baxed space amplified the sound to a per-
fect imitation of a bowling ball rolting on an
alley. Whes they bounced among the stoce of

snuch the same as the scaltering of ten-pins
The next morping Shep routed lhe's‘qulr‘:eili:" ’
2 screen was p'lmd on the chimney; and
General Jenkins® spectre was no more., -

. Lo
SThere.Is an amusing sequel to this si
Many years later Miss Margaret Jmoers*
returned (o Homestead and lived there in
poverty. She finally fosi the house by mort-
foreciosure and died soon thereafter.
! Jenkins had been buried in the Jen-
kins family cemetery near-by. When the
y passed into strarge hands
ers of the Confederacy thought ll%
mc.e' that ﬂsmy be transferred to t
ton st aside for iheigdesd, e Hundiog-—

= . Aecordingly a number of | :
R TOU pot heee
_The old stery was siill remembered, so quilé

a crowd was on hand, some-of whom. were

notatittte apprebenstve, -

“ < The collin was localed, but the men 8000 ™
found that it was o heavy it couldn't be lifted
by straps and muscie power, 1t was made of -
cast iron, Block-and-tackie and a mule were
sent foc, With a boy astride the mule and the

tackle afflxed to the colfin, the signal was
* givEn, the mriele strained, and the cast lron
“pox startedtorise,” - .

Bul as it stowly rosed distinet nolse was
__ peatd from within — 8 murmeriag, &
strangling gurgle. The men shouted, the
crowd scaltered, the boy tumbled from the
_mule, and down went the colfin,

expected General Jenking to-rise from his
grave, complete with cavalry sabre, “Jeb
Stuart” plume in his hat, and blood gushing
{rom Nis fatal wounds. The braver and more
nical persisted, however, and the collin
was raised again. 1L was
—-geal of the lid had Jeaked and that the bok
was [ull of gurgling water, In order to make
the coffln more manageable, & hole was
drilled and a clear amber liquid, about the
color of good bourbon, flowed freefy to the
~—ground. This was probably all that remained
of General Albert Gallatin Jenkins,
One further nole: There is o truq!
-whatever in the story vof Jenkins' **mutder
and the “lost”" Jenking' treasure. The battle
of Scary was Tought in July, 1881, not Octo-
ber, 1063, General Jenking lived after that
fight to lead his Border Rangers in severa
_mble_:niﬂ:._llml!y Joining the Army ol
Virginia la time for Gettysburg. He was
wounded there, and was wounded again at
_ihe bhatle ot Clayd's Mountain, He died o his.
= cunds in May, {881 He was not shoten hig”
“doorstep. -

. _AS for the lost.treasure, Miss Jenking
"7 told my grandfather .that. the family pever
had any valuable silver, jewelry of coin. The
__adventure of my father is somewhat embel
fished for the sake of the narralive but is es-
sentially true, In any event, it inakes 2 good
.o fale. e e
-1, Homeslésd has been resiored and is now
owned by Mr. and Mrs. James T. Knight.. - -



